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A I R ee, 


N O, never, never a girl you'll ce 
Half fo honeſt, Sir, as me 
Ty me, in my breaſt you'll and 


” ; Love and Charity combin'd. 


Aft, Sir, thofe that know me well, 
They'll confirm. the truths I tell. 


A 1 a. — ebe. 


, Oh what the devil would yo do, Sir? 2 
© Thus reward _— 
What! diſcard 6 
N Your t true friend and Cervant too Sir, 


i Girls, 10 can get you twenty tits 
Of coming maids, 
Not pert young jades, 


Fm vring your — Oy bits; | Y 5 


Gap | 
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A 1 R Dune, 


25 11 2 ee 
So long to wait 
N In bed, for mere vexation 
No fleep I get. 
For ever I am llaving, : 
Do gains I make, 
1s ſuch a life worth having? 


My heart \ W ill ſurely y break, 


. AIX. | 


1 


Lou may wouls 
And mouzle 
And mouzle 

1 And touzle 


Kind creatures! 


Gay bloom of WONT 5 
| Sweet breath of fragrant _ 
With leering 
And fleering, 
| Shy ſmirking, | 
"_ jukings : ES 

80 arch al. 


re. ir * lee J drum. 
> Beats come, come. 
Briſk thumping, 
Then jumping, 
Or hopping, 5 
None ſtopping, 
1 pacing, 
. Youth racing, 


„„ e 


We march al. 5 


16 
A I R.——ULperte. 


In contradiction you delight; 
It I fay black, yor will ſay white; 
Come up, go down, 
- red, 'tis brown. 
I tell you, friend, 
PI It ſoon muſt 8 
What s your opinion? Nut I chen bear it? 
"ny: Sir, 1 no! 5 


A 1 u.. 


85 My e peevith, 'pertiſh mall” 


 Yeur anger will breed ſome diſaſter, | . 


5 Here you muſt quite ſilent ftand, 
25 Nor dare to ſpeak; tis my command. 


"AIR, 


| 


"A R. -. 


= ts. find me a woman, 
If ever ſo common, 
Or ugly and old, | : 
A drunkard and ſcold; s- 
Her teeth grown black, _ 
+. hump on her back ; 
To change this life, - 


= | T PU make her Ivy wife. 


| 


EF. Perulant 1 vermin, 
This II determine. 
Hence you ſhall 80 
Ma: k, * * ! ſo. 


DUET T— ne wen, = 


. Serp. By tholk. cunnin 8. artful eyes, . 
Your ana- your will 1 gueſs, 
For though the one denies, | 1 
1 he other anſwers yes. . 


_ Uber. 


. 12 
Miſtreis vixen, you're miſtaken ; 
| Too high you Ay. 


My eyes do both ſay no, _ 


And you ſhall find it ſo. 


bees Serp. 


Come be kind, 


Change your mind; 


Know my merit, : 

I have ſpirit. 

View me well, | behold i in me 
W hat i is true gentility, 


Uber. 


Uber. 


. 


An air, a mien, like beauty's queen. 1 
She has really ſuch Acres, 


5 l I'm afraid ſhe' I have ſuccels, 
8 Seip. 


F: believe he 1 is conſenting, - 


I believe he is n . 
Come, my dear Sir. 
Away, ſaucy creature. 


My heart is firmly fix d. you be, 


N Reſolve, dear Sir, to marry me. 


5 Uber. 


When from confuſion, | 


„ from deluſion, = - DN, 
Shall I be 1 


Once ſer fi ree 5 


ACT. II. 
| A 1 R.——0/4 Woman. 


RE Par n wht ihe make of me, or what Ce : 
_ intend to do? 
Don't think to oe me thus. es 
A gentlewoman of my diſtinktion ſhould have 5 
obedience ever paid her. 
1 Fa, what fay you? = 
- Pray hold your tongue, Sir, you's ve ed enough, 


AIR- 


He 7 l 4. 


Fe he you think 1 this to vex me, 
5 Or that ĩt will much affect me? . 
No, no, no, no ſuch thing will ever be. EE 
55 As for you, my Lady Touchy, 5 
Pray dont take theſe airs upon . 
| Left from hence I ſend you packing. 


Hence _= be * ns  ” RT ” 


| Prene 4 


1 14 1 
5 Preity bridegroom; charming Sd 
I approve it.—A noble match. 


 &o to bed, you crazy blockhead, 
Tis too late to think of love. 


_ 7 A 1 R. 8 FR * 4 # 25 n! = 


| When I w as a maiden of twenty, 

And my charms and my lovers were plenty. 
Ah, why did I ever fay no: - „„ 
ö N ow the ſwains, tho 1 court them all fly nt . 
I ſigh, but no lovers come nigh „„ 
JE virgins, be warn d by my woe, = 
1 Ab, nd di d 1 ever N 7: 


D U * * —— pills 5 Dera 


Seb. 1 are you thus contented. 
"Fo . ite me pine and Jang uiſh ? 
Will not my tears affect you 75 
W ul they not move your” pur 


Wer. 4 


8 Serp. 


Wer. 
An cannot hold my tears. 
No, no, tis death mult part us. 
Ay, ay, tis death muſt part us. 
: To ſatisfy your — 1. am refoly 4 0 


Serp. 
Uher. 
Sep. 


5 Ber. 
Wer. 


e 


J am, I am contented 


To ſee you pine and languiſh. 


Your tears will not affect me, 
They will not move my pity. 


Oh, heav'ns! what pain I feel! 


Alas! how beats my heart; 1 langrith 


faint, and dic 
l feel my heart is yielding: 


die: 


= Depend upon it 1 * ill. 5 
With all my heart, deſtroy thy ſelf, 
In yonder well I will, e . 
Good ſpeed to you, g0 n yourſelf. : 


: Serp. Theſe hands ſhall do my bulinels, rl. 5 


ſhoot, T'll ſtab myſelf. 


; You ſpend your time in chattering ; 


— 9H „ away, go ſtab thyſelf. 


Sep. Oh, heav'ns! iny heart, how can 15 os 


- Wer. Deſtroy ute, be gone, rn. bear no 


be ſo cruel! 1 


more. 
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A 1 R. Lerpilla. e 


When a thought of me returns, Sir, 
My unhappy lot ED mourn, Sir. 


With a ſigh, 
7; Then you'll cry, 
Ts Ah poor girl! yes, ſhe 


Once was dear to me. 


Surely he will yield at laſt ; 

5M think I have the gudgeon faſt. 
If my conduct has offended, 
Forgive me, Sir, twas not intended, 
By contrition 'tis amended. | 


le. m ſure he will not long withtand, 
1 "7 the ſqueezing. of yy hand. 


eh 


S ON neu. 


1a am confusg'd I feel, - 
1 5 Something diſturbs 1 my mind, 
What i it is I cannot tell, 
Io love or to pity inclin'd. 
Io caution me 
I hear * 
| Vberto now think well. 


: Dear old man, bond looks beſtowing, 


Generous love, thy ſoul expand; 


i Smiles return, ſweet ſmiles are owing, | 


Gently claſp my lily hand. 


Why ſo coy, my grey Philander? : 


Ceaſe to ponder, 


Hymen lights the torch of j joy. n 


Grey Philander, : 
Ceaſe to ponder, 


COTS. Why ſo nice, ah why ſo coy? 'Y 


Turn and view me, 
- _ woo e 5 


1 
8 0 N G= = por 5 
| Behold a valiant hero, 

| Beat the drum | 


And 1 come, 0 


| = What a = not les 05 3 


Gads my life, 
Whiſtle „ 

T weddle tweedle der-, 

. | Row de row de row, 

. Noting do I fear-o. Dn 
Laurel crown d, 
1 T_ ſound, 

Ran tan tan tuero, 


Tweddle twi id ie, e. 5 


e See the ſcars 1 bear-o. 

8  Muſkets roar | 

In uproar, 8 5 
Rat tat tat a tar-o, 


8 = Pop, pop, Pop, POPs pop, 8 


Tweedle, &c. 
Love brings * the rear-0, 

-Laſſes cry 

For youl die, 


= My life, my ſoul, my dear-O. 5 


0 BM cedle tweedle, Kc. 
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. ; Serp. 8 of my care, my true obedience . 


5 Nauk ſhall ſhield him from my wen. 


Serp L 


„ eſp. 


het. 


5 U E T T. emu, 2 


Think, and ſurely you'll comply; 


geance 


Should he venture to „ 
i From a rage ſo fierce, ſo fatal, 


What can ſave you? who defend ? . 


Woman ceaſe this idle prattle, Fs 


Thus let me che conteſt end. 
| To ſee you thus li ghted, 
My fury's excited, 


My rage I Il no longer W 


Let me but come near bim, 
To pieces III tear him, . 


5 9 Revenge will be weeter than gain. 5 


Vorl. 


Tho you't re : cunning, cautious, wary, 


Yet more ſkilful I ſhall prove, 


| Men ſo old as you to marry, 


Tou can t ſure pans to love. 5 


TRIO. 


5 84 wa 1 don't know. 


— * = 
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T RI 0 e, buen, ond 2 Pepe. 


kor you, within 1 my te 
1s Cupid's hammer beating, 
Which every moment ſtrikes. 
For you, within my boſomn, 

Is Cupid's tabor beating, 
- Which every moment drums. 
k how it thumps. 

"is $ ery true. SH; 
Now liſten to the drum— | 
Ti very true, 


| Hwa can Wt this wen . 


N I don't know, u5„ 
Y irg Ah Berti, ” was 88 [22:5 
Ah Gypſey | 


